f HERE'S MIPNIGHT MYSTERY AFOOT— ANP PARK DANGER PROWLS' SO GO AHEAP, 
BOLT THE POORS ANP SHIVER -BUT THAT'5 NOT FOR THE FA7 FURY! WATCH THIS 
MIGHTY MOUNTAIN OF FEARLESS JELLO CRASH INTO THE CRAZIEST. KOOKIEST 
ACTION YOU'VE EVER SEEN! SHOW THEM,HERBIE ■ ■ -IN- 

Co op 60$ a, 

7k OOktUAf 





"ULL STARTEP WHEN J WAS BABY-' 



YOU CAN WATCH 
'THE CIRCUS PARAPE 
WHEN IT PASSES— WON'T 
THAT BE NICE? ANP 
HERE'S YOUR 
PACIFIER'. 




(CONTINUED ON PAGE AFTER NEXT) 




OH.IFICOULP 
ONLY BE LIKE 
yOf/ARE! 
EVERYONE 
SCAREPOF 
YOU,NOBOPY 
PUSHES 




THE 



GORILLA'. ' — \/ GUESS 
THE— THE VERY THOUGHT Y I CAN'T 
OF HIM 7BRRIFIBS Me'. / PICK UP ■' 
JFIEVENSAW HIM, TP ,/ANYCLUES ' 
H£RE. 




(CONTINUED ON PAGE AFTER NEXT) 



^M-M£— MR. MOLECULE! I P-PIPN'T 
MEAN ANY HARM- 1 JUST PIP IT 'CAUSE 
I WANTEP TO B-BE BIG ANP STRONG 
FOR ONCE IN MY LIFE'. 



K "THAT'S HOW I SAVED CIRCUS FOR CHICK 
! BEEPLE—PAIP HIM BACK FOR600C 

J TURN HPP DONE WHEN I WAS BABy. 
AND NOW THINGS ARE JUST THE SAME 
AS EVER ON THE LOT:'- X 




THAT'S THE STOKY--ALL 
ASOUT HOW I PA IP OFF 
" CHICK BEEPLE.SO IF 
EVER MEET UP WITH ME 
PERSONALLY, PONT HESITATE 
TO GIVE ME LOLLI POP. NEVER 
CAN TELL WHAT IT'5 GOING 
TO BRING VOL) 




BUT IF YOU PON'T&WE 
'ME LOLLIPOP, VOL) KNOW' 
PUKN WELL WHAT IT'5 GONNA . 
BEING YOU. POW-" 
RIGHT IN 

Kisser? i 




'HERB'S H£BBL€! 



All right, all you smart "Herbie" fans. Line up 
and button lips while I talk. Real break for you, 
this special prize issue. Out of kindness of heart, 
announcement was made in issue No, 6 of great, 
colossal, real gone fat contest. Idea was to send 
in your own original story idea for me to star 
in. Best story idea received to be written as 
script by Shane 0*Shea, drawn by Ogden Whit- 
ney and published under winner's name. Big 
honor. Second prize winner to receive auto- 
graphed picture ; of me, the incomparable Herbie 
Popnecker, inscribed to winner personally, plus 
one (1) special Herbie-model lollipop. Third 
prize winner to get original manuscript of one 
of my greatest adventures, "A Caveman Named 
Herbie", autographed by me, plus one (1) spe- 
cial Popnecker-Pop. Five next winners , each to 
receive year's subscription to greatest magazine 
ever published— you guess which one. All clear? 
Results now all in, winners selected, here they 
are: 

First Prize: Richard Roesberg 
21 Gainor Avenue 
Maple Shade, N.J. 

For original idea for "Pincus Pop- 
necker, Priuate Bye", complete in 
this issue. 



Second Prize: 



Marvin Wo If man 
143-18 59th Avenue 
Flushing, N.Y. 



Third Prize: Leo Soncelli 

1219 Elm Street 
Peekskill, N.Y. 



Subscription winners: 

Cheryl Brook? 
29 Larch Street 
Pawtucket, R.I. 

Philip Vasquez 
117-46 134th Street 
So. Ozone Park, N.Y. 



Amy Fisher 
38-45 Northern Drive 
Fair Lawn, N.J. 

Wanda Moore 
35 Navy Road 
San Francisco, Calif. 



Rodney Persouette 
507 Wayne Avenue 
Pensacola, Fla. 

Now going to bring you few letters from read- 
ers because Vm generous type. But first, want 



to tell you about next issue, which you will 
either buy or suffer fractures and contusions. 
"Herbie" No. XZ, October-November, on sale 
middle of August. Fine chance to read all about 
me in "Pirate Gold", magnificent story far too 
good for you. Also "Mom* 'New Coot**, which 
you don't deserve either, but I might as wall 
be big about it. (Fat, too.) Orders from Herbie: 
Buy or Die! .." 



"Dear Herbie: - 

Your story, 'Professor Flipdotrie's Screwy 
Machined was hilarious. Please don't bop me, 
Herbie, I missed 'Big Fat Mess At The Okay 
Corral'. Hey, Herbie, tell Shane CShea and 
Ogden Whitney that they should publish a 25c 
.issue. You'd get twice the laughs for less than 
twice the money! Your comic is the best in the 
Universe. It isn't worth 12c, it's worth $12 
millipn! 

—Dennis Levesque, 
2 Broad Street, Nashua, New Hampshire." 

Won't bop you, Dennis, but you should bop 
yourself for having missed nwrgni/tcent yarn. 
Your arithmetic's lousy, all except part about 
my -magazine worth $12 million^ That ■ part's 
pretty accurate. Even more. 



"Dear Herbie:- 

Every time I go to get comics and see a comic 
about you, I get it. I think it's the best, funniest 
and greatest comic and JM fight for it and never 
surrender! I've learned that there language with 
that there accent.' And I wrote this here letter 
so you wouldn't hit me with that there lollipop. 
How do you keep from letting your father know 
about your powers? I'll never stop buying your 
comics, Fatso! 

— David Suarez, 
7115 Narrows Avenue, Brooklyn 9, N.Y." 

Very right about lots of things, David, but 
would suggest you learn more of that there 
language and accent. Never hit with lollipop— 
BOP with lollipop. Old adage: "What Herbie 
bops let no man UNbop!" Easy to keep my 
powers from father . . . have powers even I 
don't know about yet. 



"Dear Herbie: - 

I shall hang my head in shame forever, for 
like Robert Rauch, I missed your first issue. So 
if anybody knows where I could get one, please, 
please, please write! I think Herbie is great, 
fracturing and even funny — and the greatest 
thing since lollipops! 

— Jim McVicar, 
Sussex Kings Co., New Brunswick, Canada" 

Smart, this Jim. Knows what's good. 
*. • * 

"Dear Herbie: - 

I agree with your father. I think you're a 
little fat nothing. And you better stop all them 
wise answers, too, or I'll be right down to 
Madison Avenue and bop you with this here 
baseball bat, P.S.: Come to Gloucester and TO 
beat you up. 

— Roger Mattson, Gloucester, Massachusetts." 

Remember Roger? Used to be fine, strong speci- 
men — good health, lots of muscles, .stuff like 
that. Won't recognize him if you see him today. 
Ten, teh. All three eyes black, both noses flat, 
five legs in splints. Awarded consolation prize 
as Most Bopped Personage Of Year, hike we 
said, tch, teh! 



"Dear Herbie: - 1 

Your magazine is wonderful, stupendous, co- 
lossal, fabulous, cool, wunderbar and neat, too! 
Onie thing irks me — in 'Big Fat Mess At The 
Okay Corral', you first had a shotgun shooting 
bullets and then shotgun shells — how come? 
Please, please don't get mad at me, Herbie! 
—Tom Grant, 

810 West White Oak, Independence, Mo." 

You got something against my magazine, Tom? 
Better say nice things about it that it deserves 
or may lose my temper. Fatal. About shotgun: 
it got slightly confused, that's all. Things like 
that happen around me. 



"Dear Herbie: - 

I am a 16-year-old girl who has gone Herbie- 
Mad. I think you have the best comics to be 
found anywhere, so please keep up the good 
work! 

— Barbara Cooper, 
1539 E. 34th Street, Cleveland, Ohio." 

Women always love me, Barbara. Can't help it. 
Irresistible. Handsome. Romantic. Romantic. 
Handsome. Irresistible. Very fat, too. 



"Dear Herbie: - 

Please don't bop me with this here lollipop, 
because I have read almost all of your comics. 
True, I missed the first three, but that was be- 
fore I knew about your great stories. Since I 
latched onto Herbie, you can be sure Til never 
miss another one of your issues, because I value 
my life. In your No. 8 issue, I don't think you 
should have let Mr. Horrible twist you. In your 
next story, bop the bully on sight. And, oh yes 
—I think 'Nelly No-Date' is a waste of time and 
paper. Your friend and fan — 

— Steve Schmutz, 

1515 Tuolumne Street, Vallejo, California." 

Missed first three issues, huh? Pretty grave 
offense, but may forgive slightly upon receipt 
of 50-year subscription. Otherwise may consider 
wiping Vallejo off map. Notify mayor in case 
he desires evacuate place. Don't worry anymore 
about "Nelly No-Date". Have already be-bopped 
this character. 



"Dear Herbie Fat Creep Popnecker: - 

Want subscription, see? 

—Michael D. Laus, 
562 Rodi Road, Pittsburgh 35, Pennsylvania." 

Paid your money, get your subscription. Lucky, 
lucky man . . , 



"Dear Herbie: - 

You are the most magnificent, superb, stu- 
pendous comics character there is. In issue No. 6, 
I must compliment the stories. 'A Caveman 
Named Herbie' was a masterpiece. 'Space-Age 
Herbie' was colossal, too. I know that anybody 
who doesn't like your magazine should be 
bopped with your lollipop. My friend, Richard 
Onley, and I are positively crazy about you 
and we aren't the only ones. But some people 
are saying to me, 'Herbie? Who's Herbie?' And 
I- say to them, 'Only the best comics character 
ever, Bub!' Herbie, your stories are excellent. 
Keep them that way, please. I am a steady 
reader of your magazine. You're not a Fat Little 
Nothing. You mean a lot to many kids like me! 

— Vernon Proctor, 
409 Sheffield Drive, Wallingford, Perm." 

Man after my own heart, Vernon. Don't mind 
being Fat Little Nothing as long- as am Fattest 
Little Nothing in world. And who eon doubt 
that? 



FIRST 
' PRIZE FAN 
STORY AWARD! 

: RICHARD XOBUIIG 
i II6AIH0RAWHUE 
\MAPLESMPlMJy 




ft 'ERE IT IS, REAPERS -THE BRANP PRIZE STORY IN OUR 
BIG CONTEST! IT WAS APAPTEP FROM AN IPEA SUBMITTEP 
BY ONE OF OUR FANS AMP WORKEP INTO SCRIPT FORM BY 
SHANE O'SHBA.TCH.TCH—ALL IT'S GOT IS LAFFS, 
SHRIEKS ANP ROARS!^— 

" ▼ I ART:OGPEN(MIMS£l.F) / 



What better place to open a herbie 
story than hi5 own home town? here's 
officer killarney poun0ing his beat, 
he's even fatter than herbie— anpi 

PRDUPOFrr- \ M „ mr ^ TCMO 
ALL 15 WELL— AH, 'TIS A 
FINE, FAT FIGURE OF A 
MAN YE ARE, PAT KILLARNEY. 





I— I'VE PEEN 
ROBBED, SEGORRAH' 
SOME CROOK STOLE 1 
ME FAT! 



HA- 
HA- . 
'HA! 



^1 





$S0,00O KEWARO! FOR 

THAT.I'LL BECOME WHAT I'VE 
ALWAYS WANTEP TO BE/3 
PRIVATE B VE .'I'LL GET ON 
THE TRAIL OF THE FAT THIEF 
ANP USE MY TALENTS TO 
CAPTURE HIM 

"TALENTS? 
PRIVATE 
EYE? 



THAT'S RIGHT—ANP IF YOU PON'TI 
BELIEVE I'VE GOT TALENTS, ~m 
JUST WAIT TILL YOU SEE THEM 
IN ACTION; BY6EOKOEJ'/VI A J 
LIVEWIRE —NOT A LITTLE FAT 
NOTHING LIKE YOUyOU LITTLE 
FAT NOTHING! 

OH, PAP— I'M 
SO AFFTAIP YOU'LL 
GET INTO TROUBLE 
THAT I WONT PRAW 
A FREE BREATH! 




^, See how i showbp that 
jyharo character? it was 
*- / 10:16 am. as1 walks? 
down the main pra5,reapyf0r 
trouble. icould see guys 
crossing we street to get 

OUT OF Mi mv— BUT NOT THE 
POLLS! A KNOCKOUT WAS HEAP- 
ING MY WAYANPI COULC TELL 
SHE WAS GIVING — 






THAT'S THE IVAY IT WENT ALL MEAN5 1VE GOTTA CRACK 
WEEK -UNTIL- 



I MIGHT AS WELL A 
APMIT IT, MOM- 1 
HAVEN'T FOUNP 
A SINGLE LEAP 
To THE FAT-THIEF'. 
I'M A FLOP, A 
FAILURE—ALMOST j 
AS BAP AS 
HER8IE 
THERE' 





(CONTINUED ON PAGE AFTER NEXT) 



MONSTER 




SIZE 
MONSTERS 



lusl Imtglrsa your Honda' abode when tbey walk 
into your room and mo tho "rloitor" aluullag 
around . . . «• BIG *j )!!•. rrankotutola and 
Drseula - as «wiul and sinister u uy wild 

dream A hill C-tW ull la cUlllag 

full color on durable 10-pound stock, and bo 
life-like you'll probably Had your**!! talking to 
tharo. Won't you bo surprised U thoy answer! 
luat send SI plus 25* to eoror postage and han- 
dling lor each monatar you want. Mosey back 
it not sefisUclorlly horrified. 



10-DAY FREE TRIAL | 

Honor Houaa Prod. Corp. 

Derpt. 3MS09,. Lynbrook, N.Y. I 
Rush me my 6-ft. tall monsters. Send me: ' I 
□ Frankenstein □ Dracula, 

I enclose $1 plus 25ft for postage and han- | 

dling for each, If I don't get shivers of a 

delight. I can return my purchase within 10 I 

days and ysu will refund the full purchase - 

Drice. " 



Name . 



FACTORIES ARE TURNING OUT MILLIONS OF APPLIANCES 
DAILY . . . WHO WILL REPAIR THEM? 

£fc JTART YOUR OWN BUSINESS! 



ELECTRICAL APPLIANCE REPAIRING 



_J EARN WHILE YOU LEARN — Since 1935 Christy Trades 
Jg MJa Sch ° o1 nt » bee n teaching the profitable Appliance Repair business. You 
learn by working with your hands. Your Christy Tester locates trouble, CTS 
course shows you how to fix it, what to charge, how to solicit business. 

MAKE MONEY RIGHT FROM THE START READ WHAT MR. PIPPIN SAYSI 

»g i!W POV f°r their course before th.y Mr. Morion A. Pippin, Dei tur, III., writes; "My busi- 

compl.te It. How? tocause right rem the beginning n.s, i. getting berter ell the time." Mr. Pippin I. build- 

,» a '.t rrT h< "" *, n °»""">> ing o real business in hi s fix-it shop. You con do h. 

testify the CTS course Is easy to understand. same with CTS training. 



SEN D COUPON TODAY! 





CHRISTY TRADES 5CHOOL INC., Dapt. A-332 
3214 W. Lawrence Ave., Chicago, Illinois 60625 
rival* HUSH FREE book on Amorl. ' 
pllanca t«- '- 
learning. 

Addres»_ 

City 



faitatt-growing Industry, As- 
ii for paying from earnings while 



I 



HOLP IT. GOT 
' TO ATTACH THIS 
LABEL. VERY 
IMPORTANT. 




THEY— THEY SAID SOMETHING 1 
ABOUT Ate C-CATOHING THE X~ 
FAT-THIEF-'l PONT REMEMBER 
EXACTLY HOW I PIP IT, BUT THEY 
WOULPN'T HAVE GIVEN 
ME THE REWARP r— >OF 
IF I HAPN'T, COURSE HOT, 



WOULD 
THEY? 



YOU AIN'T JUST WHISTLINT 
P1YI&BABY— ANP YA KNOW 
WHYTBECAUSE I'M HARP. 
AND I'M TOUGH WITH MY 
PUKES OR A ROSCOE,AND 
NO BAP ACTOR CAN 
PUSH ME AROUNP. ) OH 
PAP. YOU MUST l —- s ME—PINCUS i/DZAk 
BE A WONDERFUL ) POPHBCKER, ) LOOK 



IF ONLY MY 50N COULP , 
FOLLOW IN MY FOOT- 
STEPS. WHAT A CHANCE, 
WHEN ALL IVE GOT IS 
A LITTLE FAT 
NOTHING! 



PRIVATE 

eye; 



PRIVATE 
EYE! 




